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temperaments and other opinions, all this representing energy and
capacity wasted and demoralized by want of sufficient training
and social pressure to force it into benejicent activity and build
a character with it; for Barney is by no means either stupid or
weak. He is recklessly untidy as to his person; but the worst
effects of his neglect are mitigated by a powdering of'four and
mill dust; and his unbrushed clothes, made of a fashionable
tailor's sackcloth, were evidently chosen regardless of expense for
the sake of their appearance.

Matthew Haffigan, ill at ease, coasts the garden shyly on the
shrubbery side until he anchors near the basket, where he feels
least in the way. The priest comes to the table and slaps Larry
on the shoulder. Larry, turning quickly, and recognizing father
Dempsey, alights from the table and shakes the priest's hand
warmly. Dor an comes down the garden between Father Dempsey
and Matt; and Cornelius, on the other side of the table, turns
to Broadbent, who rises genially.

CORNELIUS. I think we all met las night.

DORAN. I hadnt that pleasure.

CORNELIUS. To be sure, Barney: I forgot. [To Eroadbent,
introducing Barney'] Mr Doran. He owns that fine mill you
noticed from the car.

BROADBENT [delighted with them all"\ Most happy, Mr
Doran. Very pleased indeed.

Doran, not quite sure whether he is being courted or patron-
ized, nods independently.

DQRAN. Hows yourself, Larry?

LARRY. Finely, thank you. No need to ask you. [Doran
grins; and they shake hands~\*

CORNELIUS. Give Father Dempsey a chair, Larry.

Matthew Haffigan runs to the nearest end of the table and
takes the chair from it, placing it near the basket; but Larry
has already taken the chair from the other end and placed it in
front of the table. Father Dempsey accepts that more central
position.

CORNELIUS. Sit down, Barney, will you; and you, Mat.

Dor an takes the chair Mat is still offering to the priest;